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count of my environment (perhaps), I had ex'
perienced very little difficulty from my sex life.
My whole nteen period was so filled with physical
activities that sex rarely intruded itself. In those
days dancing was not the vogue for young folks
that it is today, and the moving pictures were not
here to sophisticate the minds of us young ones
as it does the minds of the youth of today. I had
many girl friends, but no sweetheart. My "case"
with the woman my uncle married perhaps ap
rested this development of the sex expression
towards other women.

At last graduation day arrived and I was the
valedictorian of our class. We had had a week of
brilliant social affairs for the high school, winding
up with the reception of our diplomas. My uncle
and aunt were present, but my uncle had to leave
immediately after the diplomas were awarded as
he was leaving for the South to be gone a week or
ten days, attending a medical convention.

My aunt and I came back home somewhere
towards midnight. Our bedrooms were upstairs
in rather an old "fashioned house. I had received
a "wagoivload" of presents and remembrances
from friends on my graduation day, and so my
aunt was in and out of my room looking at this